A moſt notable and worthy example of an vngratious Sonne,who in thepride of his 


hart denied his owne Father i and how God for his offence turned his meate into | 
loathſome Toades. Te the twne of Lord Darley. ; 


] ſearching fomons Chzonicles, Let pittie cherefoe pearce your bzeft, And being come vnto his houſe, 
. te was my chaunce to reed, and mercy moue pour minde, m very pooꝛe ar ap, 
A wozthy ſozie ſtrange and true, And to teltaſe my miſcrie, It chaunced ſo that with his Sonne, 
wherets J tooke good heed: ſome chift werte Father finde. great ſtates ſhould dine that day. 
Berwirt a Farmer and his Sonne, My chiefeft cheare is bytad ful bzyown The pooꝛt old man wit) Yat in hand. 
this rare cxample ſtandes: the boozdes my ſolteſt bed: did then the Pozter pꝛap, 
Which wel may moue the bardeſt harts And flint ſtones foꝛ piſlowes ſerues, Co ſhew his Sonnt that at the gate, 
to Wrepc and w2ing their haudes. to reit my croubled head, his Father there did ſtay, 


This Farmer in the Country dwelt, Py garments all are wozne ts rags, TWherat this pꝛoud diſdainfull metch 
whole ſubſtance did cxcell ?: my body ſtarues with cold: wich taunting ſpeeches layd, 

He ſent cherefoze his eldeſt Donne And crawling vermine cates my fleſh, That long agoe bis Fathers boonce, 
in Pars fo to dwell: molt greeuous to behold. (ſpeed within tue graue was layd: 

dert he became a Parchant man, Deare Father come therif2ze with ust Raſcall then is that quoth he, 
and traffique great he v(d, and rid me out of tall, that ſtapneth ſo mp ſtatt ? 

Os that lt was cxcte ding rich, And let me not in pꝛilon die. I chatue thee Poꝛter pꝛeſently 

till he himſelfe abuſd. ſich koz pour helpe I call. to Niue him tom mp gate, 


F 02 hauing now the woꝛld at will, The good old man no ſooner had, Thich aniwere when old man heard 
bis mind was w!:ollp bent, peruſde this wyiteen ſcrowle: he was in min de diſmayde: 

To gaming, wine, and wantonneſſe, But trickling teares along bis cheeks Ve wept, be wald, he won; his hands 
till all his goods wert pen: : from watry eyes v rowle: and thus at length be lad. 

Vea ſucb cxceſſine riocoulſneſſe, Alas my Sonne, my Sonne quoth he D curled wietch, and moſt vnkind, 
by bim was ſpewed foozth, in whom J toyed moſt: thou woꝛker of my woe: 

That be was thꝛei imes moze in debt Thou ſhalt not long in pꝛiſon be, Thou monle: to numanitie, 
then all his wealth was wozth, what euer it doth coft, and eke thy Fathers foe. 


At length his cred:te cleane was cract Two hundzed heads of well fed beafts Daue J bin carcfull of thy caſe, 
and he in pꝛilon caft: be changer then foz gold: maintapning ſtill thy ſtate: 

And euery man againſt him then, Foure hundzed quarters cke of coznc, And doſt thau now ſo doggedly, 
did ſet his action ſaſt. fo2 ſiluer there he ſold, enfoꝛce me from thy gate? 

Cbere lay he loc kt in Irons ſtrong, But all the ſame could not ſuffize, And haue 4 wmongd thy bicttzen all 
fo2 cuer and fo} ape, that baynous debt to pap: from thꝛall. to ſet thee free? 

Cinable while bis life did lad, Till be atlength conſtrained was, And bꝛouaht mp ſelfe to beggers ſtate 


his greeuous debts to pay, to ſell his land away, und all to ſuccour thee, 


And lying in this carefull tac, ' Chen was his Wonne releaſed quite, Noe wozth the time when firſt of all 
bis eyes with feares heſp2ent?, bis debt diſcharged cleane, thy bo dy J eſp'de : _ 

The lew ones fo2 bis fozmcr life, And left likewiſe as well co liue, TAbich haſt in hardnes of thy hart, 
too late be dio repent. as he vefoze had been. tty Fathers face denide. 

And being voyde of all rcliefc, Then went his louing Father horae, But nom behold how God that time, 
of helpe and comfoꝛt quite, who foꝛ to helnt his Sonne, did (bew a wonder great, 

Uncobts F atber at the laſt, Had ſold his lyuina quite awap, Euen when his ſon with al his friends 

be thus began to wzite. and eke him lelfe vadone, were ſetle d downe to meate. 


Bom downe a while pour hecdꝭui carts Ss that be lyued pooze and bare, Fo) when the faircft Pie wis cut, 
my loning F other deare, and in ſuch excreame nerd, a ſtrang e anddcadfull caſt, 
And graunt I pꝛo in gratious ſozxt, That many times be wanted food, Poſt vg lit Toavs came crawling out 
my pittious platntes to beate. his bungry coꝛpes to feed: (ſwim and leaped in bis face. 
Fozniue the foule offences all His Sonne meant time in ſilkes did Then did the wetch his fault conſeſce 
ol thy vnthziftie Sonne: whoſc ſubſance now was ſuch: and foꝛ his F athcr ſent, 
which though the lewdres of his life, That ſure within the Cittie wallzs, Andthen bis great iagtatitude, 
bath now himſelfe vn dene. few men were found la rich. full ſoze he did repent, 


O my good Fathertakeremozee, But as bis gos ds did till increaſe, All vertuous C hildꝛen ltarne be this, 
on this mp cxtreame neede: and riches in did ſlide, obedient hartes to ſhow; 

Andſuccour his diſtrefſed ſtate, So moze and mote bis bar dned hart, And honour fi1l your Parents deare, 
whoſe bart fo2 woe doth bleed, did ſwell in hatefull pzide foz God commaundeth (8, (meate 

Tndolefulldungecn beere J lie, But u befell vpon a time. And thinke how God did curne his 
my feere in fettets faſt: when ten yeeres woe was paſf, to popſond Coades indeed: 

Whom my moft cruell creditozs, Unto his Sonne he did repaire, = Thich did his Fathers face vente, 

n uon lo baue caſt. fo2 ſome reliefe at laſt, 1 Wi 


